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versation ceased. Fear was painted upon every face,
and seen in every speech, without shame. If a horse
passed a little quickly, everybody ran without know-
ing where. The apartments of Chamillart were
crowded with lackeys, even into the street, sent by
people desiring to be informed of the moment that a
courier arrived; and this terror and uncertainty lasted
nearly a month. The provinces were even more
troubled than Paris. The King wrote to the Bishop,
in order that they should offer up prayers in terms
which suited with the danger of the time. It may be
judged what was the general impression and alarm.

It is true, that in the midst of this trepidation, the
partisans of M. de Vendome affected to pity that poor
Prince Eugene, and to declare that he must inevitably
fail in his undertaking; but these discourses did not
impose upon me. I knew what kind of enemies we
had to deal with, and I foresaw the worst results from
the idleness and inattention of M. de Vendome. One                     !

evening, in the presence of Chamillart and five or six                     j

others, annoyed by the conversation which passed, I
offered to bet four pistoles that there would be no                     >

general battle, and that Lille would be taken without                     j"

being relieved.   This strange proposition excited much                     r

surprise, and caused many questions to be addressed                     j

to me.   I would explain nothing at all; but sustained                      <l

my proposal in the English manner, and my bet was                     j

taken;  Cani, who accepted it, thanking me for the                     (

present of four pistoles I was making him, as he said.                     J

The stakes were placed in the hand of Chamillart.                            !

By the next day, the news of my bet had spread                     j

abroad, and made a frightful uproar.   The partisans